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"SOMETHING WRONG HERE."

Synopsia.—Clrcumstances having
prevented Spalding Neison, clork,
from joining the American forces
Bolng to Frane he ls In n de-
spondent mood when he recelves an
“invitation to dirner from his great-
§ncle, Rufus Gawton. On his way
s the house he meets, under
cullur olrcummstances, n young L
apparently lu trouble, to whom he
has an opportunity to be of siight
service. he lives In the same

Apartment bullding as Rufus Gas.
I ton, and he socompanies her home,

CHAPTER |.—Continued.
— -

Although I tried to pretend an in-
terest In thelr conversation and absent
1y answered thelr questions about my
family, my thoughts kept constantly
recurring to the strange trouble of
the girl across the hall, her plight In-
teresting me far more than the pur-
poss for which my grest-uncle had
sent for me. 1 hod expected that he
would broanch that subject himself, but
the coffee arrived and still the con-
versation bad been limited to stilted
family chat. As we returned to the
living room, I decided to give hlm &
lead :

“My mother wrote me—" I began.

“Oh, yes," suld old Rufus, leoking
relieved.

"Yex, yes, of conrse,” echoed Mrs,
Gaston.

i I walted for one or the other of
them to procsed but for some reason
they both seemod at a loss for words.

“You tell him, Rufus” sald my
great-aunt at last.

His tired old eyes studled my conn-
tenanee carefully, senrchingly, as if
be was trylng to read my soul,

“What ls t7" T nsked impatiently.

“It Ia this,” ®ald old Rufus, speak-
ing slowly and with effort, as if he
hated to disclose his Intentions.
“Three days from now—that will be
Sunday morning—my wife and I are
golng to Malne to be gone for some
months, We have leased n furnished
cottage there and shall take our serv-
ants and our motor with us. We do
not like ¢o leave this apartment wholly
untenanted, and It occurred to Mrs.
Gaston that you might occupy it in
our absence.”

I am afrald my countenance at that
moment must have betrayed my con-
sternation, My great expectations
vanished, blew up, disappeared. They
did not want me for an helr but for a
earetuker. What a fool I had been to
imagine for one moment that this pe-
nurious old couple had contemplated
doing anything for me, They wanted
me to do something for them. A sar-
castic refusal of thelr proffer trem-
bled on my lips but was stayed by my
great-aunt speaking:

“It will enable you to save your
room rént. Mr, Gaston will pay the
rent in advance before we go, There
will be no one hers to serve your
meals 80 you will have tc get them
elsewhere, but I will arrnoge with my
laundress to come /n once a day to
maks up your room, and you'll be un-
der no expense.”

Her suggestion that 1 would have
no room rent to pry decided me, Two
other considerations also Influenced
me. It might be a plan on the part
of the old people to fry me out and
see I 1 was trustworthy, and then,
dwellivg under the same roof with
Barbara Bradford, I might have op-
portunities of secing ber aguin, and
who knows, perhups of nssisting her
out of her mysterions plight.

“l shall be wéry glad indeed to
come,” 1 found royseif saylng. “It
was nice of you both to think of me™

*We'll conslder the matter settled,”
announced old Rufua, “We are un-
used to guests here, o you had better
come at ten on Sunday, an hour after
we have started.”

“Rufus,” suggested my great-aunt
apprebensively, “had you not better
give him the combination of the wall
snfe? My Jewels are there, and in
case thers should be a Are—"

"Why not take them with youl" 1
Interrupted.

“They are n nulsance when you are

| hearing

| whispers !
away.
count of my health. I don't want her
to know. Please, please, Spalding,
find out what it Is before we return.
I have no son., There Is no one else
hut you to do It. Solve the mystery
for me. Find out nbout the whispers.
Promise me you will. Ssh—npot a
word to her! Not a word!"

He withdrew his hold on my arm
and lald his finger on his lips ns he
henrdl his wife returning. With a vis-
| ible effort he stralghtened wup, and
| when she entered the room he appar-
ently bad eatirely recovered nis self-
| possesston and was his natural self
|nguin. a dignified, world-weary old
man.

“1 can't find your keys, Rufus” sald
my great-munt, “you had better get
them yourself."

The minute he left the room she
hastened to my side and she, too, be-
gan to whisper mysterlous warnings,
exhibiting a terror hardly less than
ber aged husband's.

“This Is a house of mystery,™ she
announced.  “I'm  alwoys hearing
strange sounds here, He doesn't
know"—with a nod In the direction old
Rufus had gone, “and I do not want
him to. That ls the reason I am tak-
ing him away. Solve the mystery of
it before we return. I'll pay you. I'll
make It well worth your while."

Her busband's shuflling in the pass-
age warned ber of his return, and she
quickly dropped my arm. As he en-
tered she was telling me In quite nor-
mal tones to be sure to remember her
to my mother the next time I wrote.

Old Rufus handed me the keys, ex-
plaining which was which,

“And remember,” sald my great-
uncle, ns he escorted me to the door,
“you are not to come untll Sunday
morning at ten, after we have gone.
And remember the combloation of the
safe—Remember "

The insistent way in which he re-
peated the word conveyed to me force-
fully that what he most wanted me
to remember was the strantge warning
he hed given me, and as [ clasped his
hand in parting I tried by the firm-
ness of my grip to let him know that
1 understood.

“Hemember,” repeated my nunt, too,
as she stood there In the door a llttlei
behind him, at the same tlme giving
me a signifieant lvok.

Yet, puzzling as had been the con-
Guet of both of them, my memorles
that night were not of thelr warning

volees—whispers, whispers.,
That & why we are golng

“Something Wrong Here—in This
House—I| Tell Youl”™

nor of the combination of the safe
nor of the hour at which I was to
arrive. They were of the most beau-
tiful eyes 1 ever had seen and of the |
baunting terror written in them.

CHAPTER I

Sunday morning came at last

It was hardly elght when I set out
for my new quarters, taking with me
only one small handbag and leaving
my two trunks for the expressmuan.
In the time Intervening since my wvisit
to the Gaston home I had done but
little except speculate on the mysteri-
ous warnings that both of the old peo-
ple had surreptitiously given me. It |
seemed so utterly hinprobable and tm- |
possible that there could be any In-
explicnble mystery about a home In a
modern, wop-to-date apartment house
in the center of a civillzed city. And
If there was a mystery, why did they
gtny there? Wby didn't they move?
Yet, ns I pondered over the mnatter,
I was convinced that both my great-
uncle and his wife were rational. I
dismissed without hesitation the the-
ory that there could have been any
supernatural happenings to affright |
them. It was probable, I declded, that
their foars might have.been played on
by some conspirney on the part of

My wife thiuks it is on ac- |

greeted me pleasantly. “Making ar
jearly call, aren't you?"

“I'm coming here to live for a while,”
I answered, falling Into step with her.
*The Gastons are going to Maine and
have asked me to occupy thelr apart-
ment while they are away.”
| As we chatted we had entered the
bullding, and ns before I went Into
| the elevator with her. As I left her
|at the door, wondering If she’had had
any more encounters In the park, yet
hardly daring to ask, she turned to
me, half apologetically, and sald:

“Mr. Nelson, since you've come fto
liv'e here In the house, I must be cnre-
ful. We have not been introduced,
and my people will think it strange
if they see me speaking to you. You
vnderstand, don't you? You must not
spenk to me or recognize me until—"

“Until what?' I eried eagerly.

“Until we can manage to be propem
Iy Introduced.”

“Yet,” I Insisted, “yon promised to
let me help you."

“I have npt forgotten. I'm grateful,
really I antt Perhaps I may call on
your services. I may have to. If X
do, I'll find some way of letting you
know.”

“Some secret way,” I suggested, half
sarcastically.

“Perhaps,” she laughingly nodded ns
we separated.

As 1 took out the keys my great-
uncle had given me and entered the
apartment, I looked about me with a
wholly new Interest. That little word
“mine"” makes a vast difference in the
way we regard things, Now that
these luxurious quarters were to be
my home, temporarily at least, I look-
ed abont curiously. Certalnly at first
glance there was nothing mysterious
in the atmosphere. Setting my bag
down I began an Immedlate inspec
tlon of the rooms.

The Gaston apartment, I discovered,
occupled one whole side of the sixth
floor of a twelve-story bullding.
Around the elevator shaft that came
up through the center wns a small
square court with four doors, two
opening into the Bradford apartment
opposite and two Into the one I was
oceupying. The east apartments were
Enown a% Six A and the west as Six B,
The door by whica I had entered led
Into a lofty foyer, connecting by sliding
doors with a great dining room, and be-
yond It, In the front of the honse, with
a reception or Uiving room that ran the
entire width of the apartment. Back
of the elevator, with a separate door
for the servants' use, were the kitchen,
the butler's pantry, n servant’s sitting
room and two bedrooms. From the
foyer a long hall ran almost the length
of the bullding. On the servants’ side
it was blank as to doors, save fo1 the
passage from the pantry to the diiing
room, but on the other side several
doors opened into spaclous sleeping
rooms, each with its own bath, As 1
was wondering which of the bedrooms
my great-uunt had expecied me te
occupy, I noticed still another door
which I found led into a small bed-
room on the servants' side of the
honse but unconnected with thelr
quarters. While It was less elabor-
ately furnished than the rooms oppo-
site, It was comfortable enough, and
it had a spacious bathroom adjoining.
The fact that the bed here had been
left turned down was evidence enough
that it was intended for my oceupancy.
Returning to the foyer to get my bag
and unpack it, I was startled by the
ringing of the front doorbell.

I sprung eagerly to answer it. Tt
must be Miss Bradford. Probably she
had reconsidered and had declded to
take me Into her confidence. Who
else could it be? There ~as no one
else who knew I was In the apart-
ment. It must be Miss Bradford!
With an exclamation of welcome on
my lips I flung open the door, A man
stood there—an utter stranger., In my
disappointment I was almost closing
the door In his face, but as if anticl-
pating my thought he guickly advanced
one foot over the slll and kept it there.
“Well," 1 demanded, almost savage-
ly, “what do you want?"

“Oh, it is you, Is It?" he replied, eye-
Ing me with what seemed to me a
most insolent stare,

“What do you mean?" I asked, be-
wildered. Certalnly I never had seen
this person before, He was short and
stocky, with sparse nondeseript halr
and weak, shifty blue eyes, His face
had an unhealthy pallor, as If he had
llved long away from the sunlight,
and was sunken in as if from under-
nourishment, yet the breadth of his
shoulders and hls huge rough hands
seemed to Indieate physical strength
beyond the ordinary.

“You're Mr, S8palding Nelson, aren't
you?"
“That's
shortly,
“Mr. Gaston's—" He paused, as Iif
trying to recall the relationship,

“Mr. Gaston's great-neponew.”

my name” I answered

thelr servants to Induce them to spend
a season In Maine, Perbaps there
was some specjer from my great-

travellr=" she objected.

“A mafe deposit box would be bet-
ter, then™ |

“No," sald old Rafus shortly. “Both
my safe deposit boxes are full and |
there s no use hiring another one. |
The jewels will be all right where |
they are. In ease of fire you can re-
move them (o a place of safety. This
is the combination—see that you re-
member It—six right, four left, two
right, elght left, 0,428."

“I'll remember It" I replied, men-
tally repeating It over and over again.

“And now, my dear,” sald the old
gentleman, “if you will get the keys
from my desk, we can permit our
nephew to depart.”

My greatuunt left the room to do
his mission. The minute she was
safely out of henring old Rufus’ whole
manner underwent n startling change.
Into his deep-set gray eyes came a
look of terror, His face became ashen,
nand the withered hand with which he
clutched my anp was trembling vie-
lently,

“Listen, boy,” he hissed, leaning for-
ward that he might speak Into my ear
and looking about apprehensively as if
he feared to be overheard, “Listen—
there's something wrong here.”

My first thought was that he had
been suddenly stricken with senilg
dementin, but recalling his perfectly
rutional conduct throughout the rest
of the evening, I dismissed the theory |
ns absolutely untenable. His fear,
whitever caused It certainly seemed
very real,

“Something wrong? 1
wonderingly,
What 1s it

repenated,
“What do you mean?

He clutched my arm in o still tight-

{chance that had thrown this oppor-

uncle’s past now rising to confront

| him that he was seeking to hide from |

his wife. It might be that she ‘knew |
of It or bhad recelved threats and was
trying to conceal the matter from him.
There are few men of milllons with- |
out some secret shameful pages In
their lives. As I remembered that
old Rufus Gaston's dollars had been
made In South America, all that I had
heard and rend of plots and counter-
plots below the equator came buzzing
into my braln. If such should be the |
ense, that some betrayed conspirator
now was seeking vengeance, more
than ever I welcomed the unexpected

tunity for adventure In my prosale
path.

Yet maybe thelr warnings were jus-
tifled. There was Barbara Bradford,
who llved under the same roof, on the
very floor with them. She seemed to
be cuught In the web of some plot, to
be living In fear of some mysterious
perll,

Was she, I wondered, In any way |
connected with the mystery that over-
hung the Gaston home? Did my great
uncle and his wife know her? Her
mission to the park had been to get
some papers, Ceuld they have been
in any way Involved with what was
menncing my great-uncle’s pepce of
mind? How I regretted now that ll
had not asked the Gastons If they
knew Miss Bradford. How I welcom-
ed the opportunity I was now to have
of living in the same apartment house |
with her, close at band if ever T could |
serve her. I was giad now that cir-
cumstnnces had prevented my golng
to ¥France with Birge and Roller. |

As I arrived at my great-uncle’s cor-

ur grasp, and his voles, suppressed to
A lerriied whisper, became more In-
nlstont

"% Aon't know,” he brenthed, *1 wish
I ald.” He glanced tmorously aboot
g went on,  “There's
wrong!l I sonse 1t ] feel It
pol find our what It is.

QT things happen, 1 am

HWHys I

ner, 1 saw Miss Bradford approaching
from the opposite direction. She was
in riding togs. I timed my steps to
rench the corner as she did. Wouald |
she, T wondered, consider our strange

“Good morning, Mr. Nelson™ shel

“l guess you are him, all right,” he
sald, In a manner of evident rellef.
“I'm Mr. Wick, the superintendent of
the house.”

“Of course”™ I answered, feeling
rather foolish at my own vexation.

“Mr. Gaston told me you were com-
Ing In this morning,” bhe hastened to
explain,

“He gave me a description of you,”
Mr. Wick went on, unperturbed, “and
the boys In the hall were pretty sure
it was you that came in, but—"

“But what?'

“I couldn't understand it. You didn't
anuounce yourself. It seemed funny,
your coming in with the young lady
from next door.”

“It just happened that way,” I ex-
plailned, now understanding his mystl-
fleatlon. “I met her as I was com-
ing in."

“Twice,” he sald, rather Insolently.

“]I can't see that it 18 any of your
business,” I retorted angrily, *If it
happened a dozen times."”

His manner at once became apolo-
getic, and he hastened to offer ob-
sequlous explanations.

“Mr. Gaston asked me to take par-
ticular notice. The other evening
when you were coming to dinner he
told me to tell the hall boys to look
at you closely so that they could iden-
tify you as the right party when yon
came ln today. That was how It hap-
pened. You see, sir, in a house of
this sort we have to be careful, It
doesn't do to let strangers prowl about
without finding out who they are and
what they are dolng.”

—

The
begin.

hero’s troubles

(TO BE CONTINUED,)

Prepared for the Worst
Mr. Grump (calling upstairs)—What

something | meeting n few evenings before suffi-|na tme you are tuking to get dressed
I can. | elent introdoction to Justify her speak- | for the concert!
All kinds of | iIng to me.

Look at
of wadding In each
ready.—Boston Transcript.

me; a bit
and T'm all

ear

BRANDS AND STANDARDS TEND TO DEVELOP

BETTER FOREIGN AND DOMESTIC MARKETS

il

o

Inspecting Butter Preparatory to Shipping It to a Foreign Market.

Other

Things Being Equal, Inspected Products Are Countzd More Desirabls

Than Those Not Inspected.

(Prepared by the United States Depart-
ment of Agriculturs)

There may be nothing In a name, but
there 1s a lot In a brand, especlally
In the export trade. Practically all ex-
port business of food products fs han-
dled on a basis of branded goods. To
a much greater extent than the Ameri-
can producer reallzes forelgn buyers
make use of brands in purchasing
products by cable, and Importers In
foreign lands depend upon brands in
judging the quality of the products
they handle. !

There are three ways of buying
goods for export. One way is by the
use of samples of standard products,
another by orders, often cabled, giving
Instructions to agents to buy specified
quantities of certain branded prod-
ucts; the third method, by far the
least used, is for an importer to visit
foreign countries In person and select
products wanted.

Advantages of Brands.

In the United Stutes the use of
stundard and of many copyrighted
brands on domestle products has
helped sell goods of varions kinds and
trade-marked goods of quality have en-
Joyed wider distribution than non-
standard, unbranded products, Many
concerns that have not developed any
export business own copyrighted trade-
marks on products sold In home mar-
kets which they value among the chief
assets of their business.

Of course it is not enough merely to
use brands, but thelr use today Is com-
ing more and more to be backed up
by quality in the goods so labeled. Es-
peclally is this true where products
are widely advertised. There are some
commodities for which a brand s in
itself an advertlsement and when this
brand becomes known among buyers
as a guaranty of quality or grade, it
serves to expedite the sale of the prod-
act.

Take butter, for example, of which
the Unlted States exported over
30,000,000 ponnds during the first ten
montha of 1019, A large amount of
American butter s shipped withont
Inspection or grading; it is not han-
dled so that forelgn buyers know what
they are receiving and as a result It
does not sell as well In foreign mar-
kets as,butter from countries where
Inspection and branding are practiced.

Investigators in the dairy market-
ing division of the federal bureau of
markets has found that unbranded but-

ter from the United States, while sell-
Ing freely during. the present scareity
of butter in other countries, is not like-
Iy to retain a hold on forelgn buyers
after other countries.resume exporta-
tion. Tn this fact Is an Important les-
son not only for dairy Interests but
other producers desirous of expanding
their trade abroad, Creamery men
cannot expect to develop a foreign
market for their products unless they
establish reputations for thelr goods
Just ns manufacturers in other lines
‘hm‘e done—and standards or brands
are a great ald In such business devel-
opment,
Building a Foreign Trade.

Before the war Denmark was n large
foctor in the international trade in
butter. She has been fumous for her
dairy products for years, not only on
the continent, but in South Ameries,
where even in out-of-the-way ecorners
of the tropics travelers found the only
butter availahle came in ecans with a
Danish lahel. New Zealand has bullt
|up a trade with Eugrope in butter
through a government Inspectlon serv-
ice, and butter must measure up to
certain standards before the inspectors
will place their stamp upon It

Inspection Service.

This idea of inspected and branded
butter Is not new In the United States,
for the federal departmment of agricul-
tura has been Inspecting interstate and
Canal zone shipments of butter for
some tlme, This Inspection, however,
is mot compulsory, and has not as yet
been applied to export trade to any
great extent. Recently a large purchase
of butter for export was inspected by
a United States government inspector
at the request of the purchaser who
bought the butier subject to inspection.
This is sald to be the first time that
Inspection by any government has been
asked for on any large amount of but-
ter exports. Exporters In the United
States who ship to Central Amerlea
usually use brands on thelr butter and
have developad some trade there In re-
cent months.

If the United States Is to keep lis
present export trade In dairy products
and not suffer from possible competi-
tion in home markets, it 18 necessary
to pay more attention to the quality of
Its products end make fuller use of
brands and scores In handling its but-
ter production, What'applies to dairy
products applies to many other lines
as well

SMALL HOUSES BEST
FOR CHICKEN FLOCK

Size of Building Should Be Gov-
erned by Number of Hens.

Smaller Breeds Being More Active and
Restless Require About as Much
Space as Larger Ones— Make
Structure Square,

The size of the hen house should be
governed by the size of the flock, From
40 to 50 seems to be sbout 8s many
birds as are safe to keep together.
With flocks of this size from four to
five square feet of floor space should
be allowed to each hird. This will
suffice In most cases where careful at-
tention Is piven to cleanliness and ven-
tllation. If the fowls are kept In
smaller flocks more floor space to a
bird will be needed.

In sections where the climate 18 so
mild that it is unnecessary to keep
fowls confined, except for a few days
ear a time, less space to a bird shounld
be sufficient, The smaller breeds, being
more actlve and restless, require about
as much room as the larger breeds.

For the greater amount of floor
space for the least cost a bullding
should be square. Other things being
equel, the nearer square a house is
the less lumber It will take according
to poultry specialists of the United
States department of agriculture. How-
ever, it Is sometimes out of the ques-
tion to bulld a large house square, A
bullding should not be so wide that
the sun cannot reach the back of the
house, otherwise It will be damp.
Fourteen feet I8 convenlent width,
Build the house as low as possible
without danger of attendants bumping
thelr heads agalnst the celling, for the
low house Is more easily warmed than
a high one.

CARE OF PERISHABLE CROP

Plans Should Be Made Before They
Are Produced—Much Risk in
Leaving Out Unprotected.
Plans should be made for taking
care of crops before they are pro-
duced. Too much loss has been sus-
tained by leaving perishable ecrops ont
in the weather because there was no
place to store them. Make your plans

to save what you produce.

Protection for Eggs.

When taking eggs to market, protect
them from the sun's rays In warm
weither, Ship or deliver eggs twice
or three times weekly.

Chick Feeding.

Don't feed the chicks until they are
from forty-elzht to sixty hours old, and
then with boiled eggs chopped finely.

Keep Houses Dry.

Look out for dampness in the poul
try house, either In summer or win-
ter.

POOR HATCHES ARE COMMON

Condition «* Eggs Previous to Hatch-
ing Ils More Apt Than Incuba-
tion to Be Cause.

Poor hatcheg are common with poul-
trymen, but what causes them is a
much discussed question. The answer
depends on a great varlety of cireum-
stances., The condition of the eggs
previous to hatching is more apt than
the Incubation to be the cnuse, al-
though improper handling in either
case will produce the same results,
gays the Unlted States department of
agriculture. When eggs fail to hateh,
first see whether the breeding stock
is kept under conditions which tend
to produce strong, fertile germs in
the eggs; next, whether the eggs have
been handied properly before incuba-
tlon; and lastly, whether the condi-
tlons were right during Incubation.

When an incubator is used a daily
temperature record should be kept of
each machine, The operator can then
compare the temperature at which
the machines have been maintained.
This may prove of wvalue in the fu-
ture, especially if the brooder records
can be checked back against those of
the incubator.

NEVER PLOW UNDER MANURE

When Seeding Field to Clover Ferti.
lizer and Disking Leave Much
to Conserve Moisture.

Never plow under manure or fer
tilizers when seeding a field to clover,
The manure and disking leave an ex-
cellent muleh on the surface of the
ground which conserves moisture, es-
peclally during the hot dry weather
In midsummer.

VALUE OF BEET-TOP SILAGE

One Ton of Good Material Equal to
Half Ton of Alfalfa Hay When
Fed as Mixed Feed.

It 1s safe to conclude that one ton
of good beet-top sllage Is equal to half
a ton of alfalfa hay when fed as a
mixed feed. Many feeders think that
the sllage has a value almost equal to
good hay, ton for ton.

Danger of Poor Clover.

With clover seed searce and prices
nnusually high there Is the danger
that not only will our clover hay acre-
age be reduced, but much Inferior seed
will be sown.

Think About Farm Name,
If your farm Is not yet named, now
is the time to think about it,

Planting Alfalfa Seed.
Plant gifalfa seed alone during
| spring on clean land for best results.

Join Farm Bureau,
If vou haven't jolned vour farm bu-
|m'm yet, better get right at it now.
1 ————
| Work for Idle Days.
Better spend some these days
rpum:-.g the machinery la shape.

of

|
it How to Open Relig-
ious Conversation

By REV. HOWARD W. POPE
Moody Bible Institute,
Chilcago.

say so.—P5. 1072

Open it just s you would any other
conversation. Decide what you wish
to say, and then
say it. Say It in
the same tone in
which you would
speak of anything
else, It Is a great
mistake to sup-
pose that one
must lower his
voice, and look
solemn, the mo-
ment he intro-
duces the subject
of religlon. The
gospel is good
news. If you do
not think so, the
less you suy
about it the bet-
ter; but, if it is really good pews to
vou, then gpeak of it in the same joy-
ful, hearty way in which you would
bring any other glad tidings.

The president of one of our largest
theological seminaries was led to
Christ in this way. During his college
course, as he came out of the recita-
tion one day, a classmate gave him a
slup on the back and said: “Say, Gus,
I wish you were a Christinn.,” Gus
made no reply and the matter was
dropped ; but years afterward he told
his friend that it was that remark
which led him to accept Christ as his
Saviour. The hearty and natural way
in which his companion spoke made
him feel that he was missing some
thing that he could not afford to lose.

Talking About Religion.

Christian conversation seems to be
almost a lost art in some quarters.
How seldom does one hear the subject
broached in public places like a draw-
ing-room or at a dinner party even
when all the people present are pro-
fessing Christians! Riding in the cars
with a stranger one day I opened the
subject of religion, After a while he
admitted that he was a member of a
church,

“If this Is the case,” I s=aid, “why
didn't you talk to me like a Christian
and not compel me to work so long
to find out your position?”

“People don’t do that down our
way,” said he, “If I should speak to
a man who came into my store on the
subject of religion, what do you sup-
pose he would think of me?”

“He would probably think you were
a Christian,” I replied.

“Well, no one talks about religion
down our way, not even the ministers.
We never hear from them on the sub-
ject except from the pulpit.”

A Cause of Doubt

That Christlans do not talk more
about the things of the Kingdom is a
constant surprise to the unsaved and
often an occasion of doubt. Sald a
skeptical lady to a friend of mine: “1
will tell you why I am & doubter. 1
was in a sewing society last week.
Forty ladies were present and every
one g church member except myself.
1 was there three hours. We talked
of everything down to crazy patch-
work, but not & word about Jesus. 1
cannot belleve that they see In Jesus
Christ any such beauty or power as
you speak of, I am convinced that
there is a great deal of sham In the
profession of Christian people.”

On the other hand, how refreshing 1t
is to meet those who are evidently in
the condition of Peter and John, who
sald: “We cannot but speak the
things which we have seen and heard.”
How much might be accomplished by
each of us If our hearts were warm
and glowing with love to Christ and
our minds on the alert to improve
evsry opportunity that God sets before
us!

How to Do It Successfully.

That it reguires tact and skill to
carry on rellglous conversation soec-
cessfully no one can deny, but is it not
worth while to study the art until we
become proficlent in it? If we follow
Paul's advice to the Colossians we
shnll always have something to say:
“Let the word of Christ dwell in you
richly in all wisdom.” If we begin
each day with David's prayer, “Let the
words of my mouth and the medita-
tion of my heart be acceptable in thy
sight, O Lord, my strength and my re-
deemer,” we shall keep in touch with
God, And If we watch for souls as
those that must give an account, we
shell have opportunities enough so
that in a short time we shall find
Christian conversation a real plensure
to ourselves and a hlessing to others,

A Crown That Is Eternal.

Blessed js the man who can say,
“Thou, O Lord, art my glory.” We all
fall short of the glory we had hoped
for. Circumstances defeat our pur-
poses. We flee before the enemies
of our souls which attack us on every
gide. The only glory of any account
is that which God gives. The light
of his countenance eclipses all the
dazzling tinsel of worldly fame. Hu-
man glory is uicertain at the best.
The crown that man can glve, man
can take away. The crown which
God glves Is an eternal one, There
was nd outward evidence of glory
about St. Paul wiien he was a pris-
oner in Rome, but he knew that God
had lald up for him “a crown of
righteousness.”

Trusting in God.

1t was In divinest pity for those who
have missed many things in life that
Jesus said, “Seek ye first the kingdom
of God, and his righteousness; and all
these things shall be added unto you.”
He knew the tragedies of the souls of
men, knew how the soul could be lost
in the strong and urgent pressure of
the demands of the body. He bids
men trust to God to provide what they
need for the body, and give their anx-
iety and strength to the deing of his
will. Let us trust our father, for “He
is faithful who hath promised.”

A True Devotion.

He who dares not say an ill-natured
word, or do an unreasonable thing be-
cause he considers God as everywhere
present, performs a true devotion.—
William Law,

Showing Religion.
Not in withdrawing from the world,
but in keeping unspotted-in the world,
is one's virtue or religion shown,

Soul and God Stand Sure.
Earth changes, but thy soul and
\ God stand sure—Robert Browning.

TEXT.—Let the redeemed of the Lord i
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MEANT FORM OF CRITICISM

Original Expression, “Getting the

Dickens,”” Was Not, as Many
Think, Something Profane.

Sometime, somewhere, from some-
body we all get “the Dickens.” And
those of us who become prominent get
it more than the others.

Among those of us ordinary mor
tals who occasionally find rellef In let-
ting off steam in the form of some-
thing more expressive than slang,
there seems to be a common miscon-
ception that “getting the Dickens" is
x» modification or abbreviation of
(heaven help us!) “getting the devil™
It is not. It is a harmless, legitimate
and respectable expression that may
be used with Impunity in the best of
company. It is simply an allusion to
our old friend, Charles Dickens.

Though Immortal as a novelist,
Dickens was well known in his own
time as a newspaper man. So vitriolle
is he =ald to have heen In his at-
taeks on faulty publie officials or other
prominent men that graduaily it came
to be sald, when anyone was criticised
by him, that he got “the Dickens.™

He Voted, Did Aady.

Andy, a negro porter at a Broadway
theater, belongs to & lodge., The other
night the lodge met to vote on the
question of changing meeling rooms,
but Andy didn't get there. Yesterday
we met him on Broadway and he sald
the orgunization was to have new
quarters.

“Did you vote for a change?' we
asked.

“] wasn't at de meetin'," replied
Andy, “but I voted by peroxide.”—New
York World.

REASON IN LOWER ANIMALS

That They '"“ossess More Than Mere
Instinct Seems to Have Been
Abundantly Proved.

In the woods when male deer get
to fighting, the rattle of their clashing
antlers may be heard a long way off,
and sometimes other males hearing
the sound make toward it and lure
away the female over which the other
two are fighting.

Hunters frequently employ this
knowledge of deer hablits to decoy
bucks Into range of their rifles by rat-
tling together a couple of sets of old
antlers,

Tuke it all in all, it is hardly falr
to the animals to say they merely pos-
sess Instinet, when we bave so many
Instances of their reasoning powers.
If monkeys were able to preserve the
best thoughts of each generation of
their specles as humans do with the
printing press—well, anyway, it is too
bad that Garner didn't live to estab-
lish on the Florida coast his monkey
colony. Had he done this, who knows
what startling discoveries he might
have made concerning their intellect?
—Exchange.

Peace and Quiet.

Viear (to parishioner who has re-
cently lost his wife)—You must feel
very lonely now, I'm afraid, Mr, “Jud-
kins?

Mr, Judkins—Yes, sir; it be lone-
some—but it be qulet ! —Passing Show,
London.

Eighty-five thousand women are
now employed by the railway system
of the United States.
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